The ComieaUHiJtcrieef 

Batin the cftimation of a haire, 

Thoa dycft,and all thy goods are conHfcate. 

Grat. A ftcond DattieljatDamel'^Qifr : 

Now Infidell I have you on the hip. 

Por. Why doth the lew paofe, take thy forfeiture. 
Shy, Giveme my principalljand let me go. 

I have it ready for thee, here it is. 

Per, He hath refufd it in the open Court, 

He fhall have meerely jofticc and his Bond. 

Grat . h.T>a>tiel ftill fay I,afecond Haniely 
Itbankethee lew for teaching me that word. 

Shy. Shall I not have barely my principall ? 

Por, Thou fhalt have nothing but the forfeiture 
To be fo takenat thy perill lew. 

Shy. Why then the Devill give him good of it ? 
lie ftay no longer queftion. 

Por. Tarry lew. 

The Law hath yet another hold on you. 

Jt is enafted in the Lawes oi Venice, 

If it be prooved againft an alien, 

That by direfl,orindire(fl attempts 
He feck the life of any Citizen, 

The party ’gainft the which he doth contrive. 

Shall fcaze on halfe his goods, the other halfe 
Comes to the privie Coft .T of the State, 

And the oSenders life lies in the mercy 
Of the Duke onely ,:’gainft all other y oyce. 

In which predicament I fiy thou ftandft ; 

For it appeares by raaniFeft proceeding, 

That indire<5ly,and diredlly too , 

Thou haft contrived againft the very life 
Of the defendant : and thou haft incurt’d 
The danger formerly by me rehearft. 
Downc"thercfore,and b^g tnercyof the Duke., 

Gra. Beg that thou maift have leave tohahgthyfidf 
And yet thy wealth being forfeit to the State, 

1 hou haft not left the value of a cord, 

Therefore thou malt be hang’d at the States charge. 


the Merchant of Venice, 

T>ukf. That tbcu ftalt fee the diflercncc of our fpirit, 
I pardon thee thy life before thou ask e it : 

For halfe thy wealth it is ^Anthonie's, 

The other halfe comes to the gcncrall State, 

W hich humblenefTc may drive unto a fine. 

Per. I for theState,not for Anthonie. 

Shy. Nay, take my life and all, pardon not that. 

You take my houfc,whcn you do take the prop 
That doth fuftaine my hooft ; you take my life 
W hen you do take the meancs whereby I live. 

Per. What mercy can yourender him Anthoniof 
A halter nothing clfe for Gods fake. 
^nth. So pleafe my Lord the Dukc,and all the Court, 
To quit the fine for one halfe of his goods, 

I am content : fb he will let me have 
The other halfe in ufe,to render it 
Upon his death unto the Gentleman 
That lately ftole his daughter. 

Two things provided morc,that for this fevour 
He prefcntly become a Chriftian s 
The other, that he dp record a gift 
Hei e in the Court, of all he dies pofleft. 

Unto his fbnne Lerwcff and his daughter. 

*D»ke. He fhall do this,or elle I do recant 
The pardon that I late pronounced here. 

Tor. Art thou contented Jew ? what doft thou fay ? 
Shy. I am content. 

Per. Clarke,draw a deed of gift. . 

Shy. I pray you give me leave to go from hence, 

I am not well,fcnd the deed after me. 

And I will figne it. 
t P^»ke. Get thee gone,but do it. 

L thou have two Godfathers: 

Had I been judge, thou fhoaldfthave had ten more. 

To bring thee to the gallowes.not to the Font. Exit, 

r ^»^<f.SirIintreatyouhiMiewithmetodinocr. 

f* Per. I humbly do defire your Graces pardon. 

I muft away this night toward 


